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CHAPTER XIL
HE frst glance told Gladys of
the suffering that her father
had been throngh. Hia face
was haggard and worn, mod

his shoulders were stooped wearily.
“1 dldn't want to take yom out of

achool,” he said, “but mother's been
¢alling for you and calling for you up-
til I fuost bad to send.”

ys tiptoed to the room where
Ber miother lay sleeping. Bhe was toss-
ing uneasily and muttering Incoherent:

“I'M GOING TO BTAY ALWAYS Now," sHM
BATD.

Iy.  Gladys dropped to her knees in
front of the bed and threw her arms
about her mother’s neck.

*Oh, mommlie, mommie]” sbhe cried
“1t's Gladys, your own little girll Don't
you know me?"

“No, it cau't be Gladys,” ber mother
nnswered. “Gladys and Mabel are
away to school, and it's so lonely.”

Gladys soothed her to sleep again
and then sent her father to bed to
get some much needed rest. All
through that long night her mother
tossed and talked at intervals, and the
watching girl reallzed for the frst
time just how much of a sacrifice it
bhad been for this quiet little mother
1o give up her girls to the great, bun-
gry college.

* In the morning the doctor came and |

pronounced Mrs, Sanders better.

‘“Just you stay here and take care
‘of her, young lady,” he said, “and I'll
guarantee that she'll get well all
right. It's just this everlasting lonell
ness that's got on her mind and made
her sick In the first place.”

Phe doctor’s prediction seemed to be
Lorrect, for Mra. Sanders slowly but
surely Improved from that time on.
In a couple of weeks she was able to
slt up, aod her eyes lighted up with
pleasure as she watched Gladys fly
about the room setting things to
rights and lending a brightness to the
house that was so pitifolly Ilacking
when she was away.

“You don’t know how much good it
does me to see you here,” her mother
sald one day as Gladys came in with
a big armful of blossoms, “to bring
outdoors in to mommie,” ad sbe said.

Gladys dropped the flowers and
eame over and kissed her. “I'm going
to stay always now,"” she said.

It was a couple of days later that
her father came out where she was
feeding the chickens one morning, *)
reckou it's about time for you to be
going back to school, isn't It?' be sald
‘quietly, “T1 guess I can get along all
right with mother now."

Gladys looked up quickly.
going back." she sald.
| “Not golog backl" he crled, bls eyes
Nighting up with a sudden hope.

“No," she answered, with a brave at-
itempt te smile. *“I've had my good
‘time, and now I'm going to stay here
{and make things easy for you and
‘momimle."

The bappiness that shone In her fa
{hier's face was worth all the sacrifice,
albeit it was a guilty happiness as he
thought of what it meant to her. But
sha cut short his objections by telling
him it was time to go and feed the
plgs and then ran into the house with
& merry song on her lips,

A few days later Jeff came over one
evening after supper. He found
Gladys out in the orchard with her
arms full of the fragrant apple bios-
KOmA

“They're so thick the tree would kill
itself trying to raise so many apples”
she sald. “And then mommie likes the
flowers so well."”

“How do you like farming?' she
went on, “Is it as much fun es golog
to school P

“Almost,” he acknowledged. “You
must come over and ses the place
There isn't a weed on it, and I've
got the cornflelds In the best shape
for planting of any I've seen any-
where" -

“T"m not
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We Invite You

To Our Range Demonstration

We will have Cole’s Hot Blast Range in operation and want you to see the many handy,
convenient features which are embodied only in this new improved family cooking apparatus.

Come and bring your friends.

We want you to see—

The wonderful Hot Blast Combustion which saves fuel.
—See how the gases in the fuel are saved which are wasted in other ranges.

—See the clean, bright fire resulting from Cole’s Hot Blast Combustion when using
common soft coal making it equal to hard coal for cleanliness.

—See how evenly the top of range is heated by flame from the burning gases, making it

possible to cook on the two back lids.

-—See how uniformly the oven is heated—how easily regulated—making it unequaled for
baking and roasting—

And Remember—Cole’'s Hot Blast Combustion is the fuel saving feature which has
_caused the Cole’s Original Hot Blast Heating Stove to be sold at the rate of 60,000 stoves per

year.

This 1s one of the many special new features we want to show you in this wonder/i range.

Come and see the Cole’s Odorless and Smokeless Broiler Attachment built into the
range not equaled by Charcoal Broilers which sell for $20.00 or more.

A child can broil any kind of meat or game equal to the work done by high priced hotel chefs,

Date of Demonstration

OCTOBER 19th to 22nd, 1910

There are 14 special features embodied in this range which will interest you.
Come in and allow us to show them to you.

Cnal. Slacli.
Lignite, Hard

Coal, Wood
or Cobs.
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Hutt-Proctor Hardware and Furniture Company,
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Demonstration.

added,

“You don't mean you're not golng
back ¥*

ghe nodded.

“Then maybe you do understand "

“Yes, I think I do. It's bhard—in a
way~but it will be fun too. ¥ou'll
have to work if you make good your
boast of having the best farm in the
county. Just walt tlll yon ses what
I'm going to do with this."

He stood looking at her in sllence
for a moment. That stray lock was
out of place again, apd in the dim
moonlight, dimmer for sifting throngh
the milllons of apple blossoms, she
looked lke some woodland fairy
come to touch the blossoms with her
magic wand and tuwrn them into tiny
Apples.

“I don't lke competition, Gladys,"
gald Jeff, taking a step npearer, “I
wonder—can't we be partners?™

Perbaps she nodded, or perhaps it
was only the flickering shadows that
made him think so, but the next mo-
ment he had caught her in his arms,
apple blossoms and all, and was tell-
ing her that he had loved ber ever
since thot tlme she nearly scared him
ont of the apple tree. And for once
she dido't accuse him of uikl.n‘ fool-

bﬁo apple blossoms faded and hﬂ.

‘| and symwer umtnhlﬂu.m mm-

{ses-of spring. Mabel came home from
college agaln, protesting against al-
lowing Gladys to stay home while she
finished her course. But Gladys was
firm and had her way, ns usoal.

One evenlug nearly three weeks aft-
er she caome home Mabel was altting
on the porch Idly fingering the strings
of her mandolin and trying not to feel
lonely. Glndys had gone riding with
Jeff, and the sight of thelr bhappiness
somehow made Mabel feel lonesome
and left out, though she tried to drive
the feeling away by playlng and hum-
ming some of the dear old melodies.

Suddenly she was aroused from her
reverie by the sound of an automoblle
coming up the driveway. It stopped
at the gate, and Harold leaped out
and burried over to where she was
sitting.

“Won't you come for an auto ride”
he pleaded, “just for old times' sake—
for the sake of those old songs you
were playing "

“1 was thinking of old times"
Mabel as she rose and followed him
down to the gate. “Do you remember
the time yon maneuvered to get me in
the back seat with Both,” she went on
mischievously as he helped her to the
driver's seat.

“That was & different Harold,” he
sald. *“Those old days spem like a
Aream more than thev do Uke nart of

my real Iife.”

“You have changed,” sald Mabel,
eying him approviongly.

“And 1 have you to thank for it, he
gaid. “You bhave made a man of me,
Mabel, 1 used to think of nothing but
my own good times, but now—well,

vou've rtaught we to look at things air-
ferently. DIid you hear about—about
what's been going on at lowa City ¥
“1 read In the paper something
nbout a big mass meeting where Har-
old Du Val made a speech the like of

which had never been heard at tbll

university before and where the stu-
dents agreed unaplmously to put a
stop to betting on athletic events”
she replied, *“Why didn't you ever
write and tell me what you wetre do-

| lng?"

“I thought you'd find out anyway if
i ald anything worth while,” be said,

| *and if 1 Qido't you had better not
gala | know."”

“I think it was glorious,” sald Mabel,

“Do you think I've squared things
now " he asked,

“Yes, 1 belleve you have, she re:
plied, “and more too."

“And now may 1 have my reward?*

“Your nwaulf" she sald Inquiringly.
“Isn't it enough reward to be desery-
edly the wost pepular min ln & great

L little 7"

university ¥ The Plankton.

“That Isn't anything,” he replled. When the voyager across the Atlan:-
*I didn’t do it for popularity, Mabel. (e watches the surface of the sca day
and I'm afrald I never would have !afrer day and notes how few are the
done it just to even things up, but I ! gjgns of life in so vast an expanse
did it because a certain brown eyed | of waters he Is apt to conclude that,
girl told me to, And the brown eyed ! g5 compared with the land, the ocean
girl 1s the reward 1 want, Mabel. Can't ! {s a desert. But be has been looking
you tell me that you care for me Just | for fish and bas not seen the real myri-
| ads of the ocean. If the voyager had’
' microscope eyes he would percelve
“Are you quite sure that It Isn’t  that the liquid mass through which
Gladys that you care for?" she asked. | his ship plows ber way s filled with"

“Perfectly,” he answered, It was in prodigions multitude of minute or-
,that other Harold that cared for ! ganisms—the plankton. The name
Gladys. ‘U'hat was before 1 had learn. | comes from a Greek word meaning
ed to know what a true woman's lova | Yegubond. The plankton forms the
is really worth. But 1 know it's bhop- | food of an enormous number of ma-
ing too much,” he added bitterly, turn. | Fine animals and has been the subject
ing his head away. of much sclentific investigation. There

“The only way to get things Is to  8re twe kinds of plankton, the vegela-
ask for them,* she veplied, with a lit- ble, or phytoplankton, and the animal,
tle Taugh, "or just take them™ ‘or pooplankton. As in the world of

He twurned quickly toward higher organisms, the apimal feeds
“Then™— he cried. upon the vegetable, The lmportance

Bhe vodded. of the phytoplankton to the life of

And then the auto wandered along 'the sea depends upon the fact that,
at its own sweet will untll the spark . like the leaves of land plants, It has
coll obligingly burned out just as they | the fnculty. under the Influence of
reached the most secluded spot in the | Hght, of assimilarieg Inergunle sub-
whole road. and only an inguisitive stinees cud recderiug thew nvailatle
owl In & nearpy tree heard the rest I tor uw food of animnls - Youth's Com-

THE EXD. | L)

Mabel looked up at him gravely.

her




